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(in good time) revolutionize the world of Physical and Metaphysical science. I say this calmly, but I say it."1 Poe succeeded only in showing how egregiously genius may mistake its realm.
Besides " Eureka," Poe's publications for the first half year were of the slightest, consisting only of "Marginalia," in January and February, and "Kfty Suggestions," in May and June (a paper of the same character), in " Graham's," and " An Enigma," an anagrammatio poem to Sarah Ann Lewis, commonly called " Estelle," in the " Union," in March.
A glimpse of his life at homo is afforded by an affectionate reminiscence of Mrs. Clemm's, which was reported by Mr. R. E. Shapley, of Philadelphia, in a newspaper, and has by chance been preserved ; in the main parts ifc seems to apply to the whole period of his wiclowerhood : —
" He never liked to be alone, and I used to sit up with him, often until four o'clock in the morning, he at hia desk, writing, and I dozing in my chair. When he was composing ' Eureka,' we used to walk up and down the garden, hia arm around me, mine around him, until I was so tired I could not walk. He would stop every few minutes and explain his ideas to me, and ask if I understood him. I always sat up with him when he was writing, and gave him a cup of hot coffee every hour or two. At home ha was simple and affectionate as a
1 POQ to-----.   Ingram, ii, 141.t — but if you have ever dealt 'wJ,th such topics, you will recognize the novelty and of my views. What I have propounded in an elliptical orbit about the sun> moral
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